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THIS POETICAL 
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BY HIS MOST OBLIGED; 


AND FAITHFUL SERVANT, 


WILLIAM HAYWARD ROBERTS. 


ER GW MEN T 
OF THE FIRST PART. 

© General invocation.— Firſt Proof of the Exiſtence | of God, 

drawn from the C reation/ of the: World-—The Ariftotelian 

Hſtem of the World's Eternity, an objeclion to that proof — 

That ſyſtem Rated and refuted—1ſt, From the lateneſs of 

Hiſtory, Arts, Sciences, &c. — 2dly, From the imperfett 


ate of Geography — gdly, From the little alteration that is 
viſible in thoſe objetts, which are Subje&? zo corruption and 


decay. — & econd Proof of God's Exiſtence drawn from the 


impoſſibility of any thing making itſelf — which introduces 


the Epicurean ſyſtem-—Epicurus's objections to the Wiſdom of 


God in the Creation frated—and refuted —Third Proof of the 


Exiſtence of God drawn from the force of Comſcience An 
Apoſtrophe to Conſcience.— Fourib Proof of the Exiſtence of 


a God drawn from univerſal Conſent —inſtanced in Pagans— 


Mabometans—Chriftians—— 4 Prayer for the Univer/ality 
of the Chriſtian Religion. 
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THOU, who ſhrined in beams of pureſt light, 
Encircled by the bright Angelic hoſt, 
Thy Miniſters, ſurvey'ſt whatever is 
In earth, in higheſt heaven, Thee I approach 
With awful reverence trembling: toward thy ſeat 
I ſtretch; my dazzled eye, if thence a ray 
Haply may dart acroſs my mortal Spirit, 


It was not the intention of the Author, either in this or the two following 
Parts, (one of which is on the Attributes, the other on the Providence, of God,). 
to introduce all the arguments, which have ſo frequently and forcibly been 


made uſe of on theſe ſubjects; but only to ſele& thoſe which ſeemed moſt 
adapted to a work of this nature. s 
f And 
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a "And toudlFn my ths with Ry Then ſhall 1 Muſe 
Diſdain all humbler themes; and ſoaring far 
Above the vapours of this earthly ſphere, 


2 — 


Sound an Arch- angel's trumpet, and proclaim, 


91 AM, who Was, and i is, and i is to come. 


— 


bleptic: if never yet thine eye ſurvey dd 


Lon bright empyreal; if thy mind ne' er roy'd 


O' er Æther's ſpacious plains; look up, and tell 

From what ex hauſtleſs ſtream the Lord of Day 

Drinks never-waſting fire; what hidden power 

Wheels the bright planets round their central orbꝰ 
Who bids the fllent moon with ber pe 


| Steal o'er the ſerene azure; and with ſtars 


Spangles the vault of night? Who told the clouds 


To drop rich moiſture on the thirſty ſoil? 


Who ſhap'd the lightning's nimble wing, and rais d 
The thunder's awful voice? At thy command, 


* Then flew one of the Seraphim unto me, avi a live coal in his hand 
—— and he laid it upon my mouth, and ſaid, This hath touched thy _—_ 


Isa1an vi. 6, 7. 


Great 
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X Harmonious Order. 
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© Great Architect, at thy creative word, 


Thee, Thee, mighty Lord, 


I | Even to the center of 'the | formleſs void 
4 | Confuſion heard; and, with her thouſand tongues, - 
At thy ſtrong bidding,” Diſcord ſunk to reſt. 


'Twas then, then firſt, from Night's ungenial womb, 


With all her hills, her vales, and ſounding floods, 
This goodly Planet ſprung: then firſt the earth 

4s E Smiled with delicious verdure; fruit and flower 

IF Scatter'd freſh odours thro the fragrant air , 

y The vaſt deep roar d; and on the mountain's brow 

| The waving foreſt reat'd: his ſtately head. 


Or ſhall we rather ſay, this antient globe, 


8 | An emanation, which the Eternal Mind 
|. By Fate, not Freedom, from his eſſence ſhed, 
With Him cozval, and with Him to endure, 


Runs on a ceaſeleſs round ? Such was the tale, 
That in Lyceum, by the hallow'd grove. 
Of Academe, the ſubtle Stagyrite 


2 Told 


[2] 


Told his admiring tribe; and drew their minds 
From the Firſt Good, Firſt Perfect, and Firſt Fair, 
To idle dreams of vain philoſophy. 

Dreams, which nor haunted on Hydaſpes' bank 
The frantic Brachman; nor Phœnician ſeers 
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Vers'd in high pedigree, and antient lore ; 
Nor Memphian, tho* the wonder-working Prieſt 
In myſtic ſymbols grav d on many a ſtone 
Her fabulous annals. Let proud Pekin's ſons 
Trace her dark records thro! a thouſand king; 
But ſhall that hagghty empire date her birth/ | © - 
Ere Time his courſe: began ?—Go, aſk: of Earth, 
Have thy ſteep hills for ever piere d the ſkies ?: 
Aſk of the Deep, if ſince his howling waves 398 Hal. 
Daſh'd the rough rock, eternal years bare fold 1819 £ 
Enquire, if Everlaſting be this :name Fo 
Where, if this globe's eternal, where are all pf 
Her Kings, her Patriots? Where; alas! are all 
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Her antient monuments of arts, and arms, 
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* Lucretius, Lib. v. 
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And tales of bleeding heroes? Shall we ſay, 
Till Nimrod led his mighty bands to war, 

* That never Chief had hurl'd the pointed lance, 
4 Or drove the winged car? Did never Bard, 


® Till Amram's ſon pour d forth his raptur'd ftrains, 
Record paſt actions of the brave, and wiſe? | 
oF Why uneſſay d the deep, till toward her ſhore 


7 | Aſtoniſh'd Greece ſaw. daring Cadmus ſpread 
WW His Grdlling fails, and from the Tyrian main 
Bring peace and ſcience to her ſavage ſons ? 
Why did no fage explain, how the white ray, 


Wo Refracted by dioptric glaſs, diſplays © 


5 Hues indiſtind before, till Newton came, 


Pride of Britannia s ĩſſe?: Why flow'd the blood 
W Unknown, till Hervey thro! the united veins 


Traced back its genial current to the heart. 
Hark, how the heroes of imperial Rome -. 
Boaſt their wide empire's univerſal ſway | 
To diſtant climes her conquering eagles flew, 
To Calpe's hills, to Thule's utmoſt ſhore, 
. B 
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Where roſe the morn, But ah l in evil hour 
She found what multitudes, who ne'er had felt 
e e K were hid een 
The populous Na W all ker wartior Slane.” 
From Weſer, and from Elbe, to Anio's bank, 
And Tiber's frighted ftream Ha 

How, ſtrange to tell, the dee ae ariner 
Far in the boſom of the Weſtern deep e 
Found worlds unknown before; and e „ 

H Of Andes, ſaw the unn * 01 
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| Swoln by the tribute of expa n 


| | Rivers, and cataracts, thro” lens id hi gh, 
Pour his broad floods, and in Fs raptr cuffe 
=” Viſit a thouſand tribes And hall We clk B51 

| That world eternal, whoſe undaunted Ws k 17 
Ne'er circled half her orb? or carr we dem 
That everlaſting ages could have roll'd; The 
Ere ſome uncheck d adventurer had defied ud „ fla 

ws | 2 The 


2 
The Heſpeiian foam, and to his hardy crew 


2 | Shewn the rich tribute of Potoſi's mines ?— 
neren yet much reſts unknown. The day will come, 


W When fome fad ſhip ſhall roam che Southern main, 


A | With fails, and enſigns torn ; and in the wide 
WY pens of roaring araters, far beyond 
: 4 Where the ſun turns to viſit Northern climes, 
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W raced by the Antar8tic circle ſhall deſery 

1 Some mighty. continent . The ambitious Thrones 

ot diſtant Europe *croſs the line ſhall ſend 

| g Their ys cdlonies, and diſturb the reſt 

be icefi Thee, Iberia, thee, 

FH thy Galle dan. ed Moterume 

5 Again ſhall curſe, and, with his liſe, reſign 

| | His wreſted ſceptre to a ſtranger's hand. 
Bheſides, that's not eternal, which tho chance 

Can alter, time corrupt, or force deſtroy, 

Yet ſtill remains, and fills the curious mind 

With proofs of late Creation. See what rocks, 


B 2 | What 
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What mountains 'tiſe; that caſt their evening ſhade. 
Far o'er the plain beneath: tho part the wind 
Sweep with its wings away; cho earthquakes. tear 
Their yawning cliffs ; tho Time from year to year | 
Working with ſtealthy, and inviſible hand, ER Fg 
Moulder their crumbling fides, they bend not yer 440 
Their ſummits to the vale. With all his 19 
Stands Teneriff; and Athos ſtill Serhangs | 

The Zgean, ſtudded thick with ſhinin, 


f 2 „ 8 | F 15 2 Bo 15 
Cyclad and Sporad. If thoſe lofty: hits.» 5 1 15 4 
2 b 


Knew no beginning, tho' ten 


But one ſmall grain impair'd, r 8 names; their place, 


Had long been loſt; beneath the inſa 


Each atom waſh'd away; * like that fam'd ue 1 6d 
Fancied of antient fabuliſts, that with all Henk a 


Her tower- crown d cities, palaces, and be, 
Sunk in the boſom of the Atlantic deep. 
Whatever is, hear Reaſon's voice, was made, 


Or increate. If increate, tis Gd; oor; iN 


* See Plato, 
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I made, by whom? Or was itſelf at onee 
Maker, and work, productive, and produced? 
Vain ſophiſtry | to ſome firſt plaſtic cauſe 

Trace then its birth, and that firſt cauſe, is God. 
For ſay, could matter by inſtinctive force 

WT Start into ſenſe, and motion ? Haſt thou ſeen 
rue cold dead clod wake into warmth, and life? 
ss, did old Ocean with capacious hand 

| Scoop the deep channel for his humid train? 

| Did the tall mountain, with unborrow'd force 


Lift his aſpiring head? -or did the moon 


8 By unimparted, and eſſential power, 
| Mould her bright ſphere, and point her ſilver ſhaſis? 
Did the free Atoms, in fage council met, 
; Debate where each ſhould move? or did they float 
Thro tracts of endleſs ſpace, till Chance contrived 
This Order, till from univerſal ſtrife 
] This univerſal harmony began? 


W ho, that on ſome deſerted _ beheld _ 


2 x aach pile with 2 frieze adorn'd, 


Ionic, 


L 24 J 
Ionic, or Corinthian, who would fay - F | 
That ſtorms had torn it from the nnn fie 6 

With all its towers; or think the boiſterous wind 

Haply had fix d it on its folid baſes? 

Who, but would rather deem that painſul — 26] 

Tho' now a ſtranger to this feather, 
a | Had poliſh'd every column, every dome, 

The moulded architrave, and fretted roof? 

But who is He, that round yon garden bends | 

His ſteps, and with preſumptuous tongue . 
Jehova's works ? —I know his hoary hairs ; 85 
| The Sage of Pleaſure : wich the for of Gee YM 
I mix, and liſten to his impious tale. LETS TEE 1 
| * © Think not a hand divine could FER I b. 
Where ſeatce a trace of Wiſdom may be feen, 
© Of Goodneſs, or of Power. a gang. 2 
With direct rays, and fire intenſe, denics 8 = N 
© To human uſe; or dark Cee 5 155 Wt e 
Has hid from mortal habitant: and part 
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+ Vat lakes, huge rocks, rough thorns, and barren. fund 
I O'crſpread; till man with patient care reform 
We The ftubborn earth, and tame the ungenial foil, 
vet then, even chen, when all his hopes are high, 
ben ripening fruit expedt the reaper's ſeythe, 
doc be bewails the ſcorching heat; or weeps 

. 70 fee the ſummer's angry form deſcend, 


And years of labour in a moment loſt. 


_ What mean thoſe miniſters of vengeance ; Gout, 
9 L And racking Stone, and Fever raging fire ? 


5 : f 6 Why ſhakes the South contagion from his wings; 


4 | 3x While Death, grim tyrant, with unerring hand 


5 x Directs his dart unſeen n the bare ground, 


* „Like the poor ſhipwreck? d mariner, whom ſtorms 
g \ H. ave caſt on ſome inhoſpitable ſhore, 

4 E The new-born infant lies 3. thro' many a moon, 
3 | Helpleſs and weak, he wails his bitter lot, 

WE © And each fad hour beholds his artleſs tear. 


WE + Not ſo the tenant! of the field: he quits 


= * His parent's fide, and wantons o'er the lawn 
= © Reſoicing : 


1 


Rejoicing: Earth for him ſpontaneous ſpreads 
Ambroſial banquets; and for him the brook | 
Winds thro* ſequeſter d vales his amber ſtream,” r | 
Fool, waſt thou preſent, when vi Almighty 4 
Earth's deep foundations, and to F + 
Here thy proud Waves be ſtaid; wha firſt the "FRY 
Chaunted their matin Jong, and Angels cried.” 
* Hoſanna to the Higheſt Thou waſt not there ; ; 
But Wispon was. Ere yet the earth was made, 
Ere yet the mountains were brought forth, or ere 
The day-ſpring knew his place, at God's right hand 
She ſat, his chief delight. She ſat, and aw. my HY x 
His ſpirit moving o'er the watry ST: > <4 alt.» 
Saw genial light, obedient to his call, | 0 1 
Spring from the womb of darkneſs 4 the beheld . TIS: 
The ground yield graſs and herb, yield fruit and flower, 
And Man, imperial Man, the Lord of All, 4 5 a 
Riſe from the duſt. She ſaw 'that all was good, T7; 
And with her voice divine ſtamp' d every work, ; F 
Think'ſt thou the zene, that girds the torrid foil, 1 
Le | 15 Untrod . 
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Untrod by human ſtep? The Pilot, born 


2 Far from the Sun's mæandring path, defies 
= The burning equinoctial: to the woods 


of hot Borneo, to Guiana's ſhore, 
ne ftcers his prow undaunted. Oft within 
1 The frozen circle of the Arctic pole, 


38 He moors his veſſel on ſome Northern iſle, 
f hh Greenland, or Zembla. There the ſhivering hinds 
oer their bleak mountains roam; nor wiſh to change 


W Their darkling twilight, and ungenial froſt, 
4 For brighter ſunſhine, or for milder ſkies. 
Uo What tho! with thorns and fand the ech be ſpread ? 
4 Say, would'ſt thou baniſh painful induſtry ? 
1 Say, would'ſt thou wiſh, with folded hands ſupine, 
4 Like thine own Gods to fit, and doſe away 
Alte of ſenſeleſs eaſe ? What tho the ſtorm 


4 | Oft blaſts the planter's hope? drives not that ſtorm 


: From the purg'd air the putrid Peſtilence, | 

1 Stalking thro' noon-day's heat? What tho' diſeaſe 
a Infect the feeble frame? yet hence ariſe 

8 Cool 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Cool thought, repentance, hence contempt of life, 
And eager hope, that ſprings beyond the grave, 
Is Death an evil? Tell me, would't thou drag 
A lingering dotage of eternal pain, 
And, thro ſucceſſive generations, ſhake | 
| Thy hoary hairs, unhonour'd ?—Would'ſt thou wiſh 
To fall, ere Reaſon be matur'd by time; 
Ere each fair object, that around thee ſhines, 
Strike thy rapt ſoul with wonder ?—Think not then 
That Man ſhould ripen, as the beaft, that ſoon 
Arrives at perfect growth, and ſoon decays ; 
Nor judge from Paris unknown, this wond'rous // bole 
Thus Heaven, and Earth, declare their Maker's praiſe: 
Nor theſe alone ; but in the human breaſt 
A faithful monitor the Almighty placed, 
A witneſs of Himſelf. ay: 2250 
Come then, the ſcene 
Of frantic mirth is o'er : the ſocial bowl, 
The midnight frolic, and the ſcornful jeſt, 
Are gone; thy youth is paſt, thy ſtrength decay d, 2 
- And , 
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And all the partners of thy wanton hours 

Are ſunk in ſhame, and ſorrow, to the grave. 

' j | Come, tell me, did a ſelf- convicted foul 

1 : ' Ne'er check thy guilty joys? Did that bleſt Spirit 

4 | Who Oer the ſinner's penitent mind diſtils 

is precious balm, ne'er interrupt thy peace, 

Mid the rude ſallies of unholy mirth, 

| And impure paſſion ? nor the ſtill ſmall voice 

of Conſcience, make the hour of folitude 

ro thee more hideous, than the ſilent watch 

Of midnight to the ſleepleſs cye of pain, 

1 Or pining care? O Conſcience, heavenly guide, 
Thou, mid the ſtorms, and tempeſts of the world, 
Mid the rude blaſts of chilling penury, 

2 In tears of woe, in death's alarming hour, | 
4 Spread'ſt round the good man's couch thy ſhelt'ring wing, 
And all is peace: But Oh | how ſharp-the pang, 

7 | When. in the ſinner' s agonizing heart ny 

Thou pierceſt deep, and driv'it the guilty wretch. 


Far from the confines of tumultuous joy. 
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To ſcenes of melancholy, and black deſpair! 
But whence theſe boding doubts? Why ſhrinks the ſoul. 
From future ill? If no ſuperior Power 
Claims homage, why do fancied. evils ſcare 
| The heart of Wiſdom, that to crafty tales 
Ne'er yielded tame ſubmiſſion ?—Gracious Lord, 
Tis Thou, that in the finner's breaſt doſt move 
With kindlieſt influence; tis thy tender rod 
That heals his ſoul with medicinal wounds: 
The voice of Conſcience is the voice of God. 
Thee, univerſal King . thy peopled earth, 
Thro' every region, every tribe, adores. 
And tho' rude Ignorance, with barbarous rites, 
And uncouth geſtures, howls her hymn of praile ; 
Tho' ſenſeleſs Idols, or created Lights 
Of Heaven uſurp thine homage; yet to Thee 
Their voice is rais d; to Thee their incenſe ſmokes; 5 


To Thee in grove and vale their temples riſe. 


Nulla gens uſquam ett, 4 contra leges moreſque projecta, ut non ali- 
quos Deos credat. 
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N Pours out the captiye Warrior's recking blood. 
9 ; At Vitzipultzi s ſhrine; 5. while, with loud ſhoute, 
| : | n myſtic ma maze the Virgins of the Sun ; | 
5 : D ance round the bleeding victim. Near the banks 
I 3 > f Zaara, whence the Merchant, dreadful trade ! 
| N Homes fraught with ſlavery to Caribbean iſles, 
4 The tawny African o'er Ocean's ſtream 
ub Spreads forth his arms; on bended knee implores 
1 he howling winds; and begs the form to drive 
9 The cruel Chriſtian. far from Congo's coaſt. 
_ Where Eſperanza. to the Indian main 
xtends its rocks, the filthy native bows . 
Y ith humbleſt reverence to the Moon From thier 
ile aks ripe fruits, and fertile ſeaſons mild; 
: ; And ever as ſhe ſwells the impetuous tide, 
1 q With antic dances, and rude carol, greets 
I Her riſing beams. On rich Golconda's walls 
I Ten tedious nights, and ten long ſleepleſs days, 
5 The 
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The ſelf-tormented Bramin fits: if FO 
Well-pleas'd behold his pain, it recks not him 
That torn with hooks of Reel. his mangled fleſh - 
Fours ſtreams of blood, or from. his burning head 
With livid light the ſpiral flames aſcend.” 

See, where the turkan'd Caliph o'er the fields 
Of fertile Syria ſpreads. wide-waſting war, 
And famine: nor can groves of "_ palm, 
Olives and figs, nor deſolated vine 
That croyn d the brink of Pharphar, lucid "OIL 
Nor widow's piercing ſhrick, nor orphan's tear, 
Melt his obdurate foul : for not the luſt 
Of frantic power, or empire unconfin'd, 
But burning zeal, and hope of future bliſs, 
Arm him with tenfold fury. On he goes 
Till vanquiſh'd millions glut his righteous rage ;; 
Then pours to. Mahomet a fervent prayer, 
While Victory waſhes from her ſavage hands 
* blood of ſlaughter d hoſts. 

"Theſe, mighty Lord, 
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Theſe all thy Being, and thy Powey adore, 

8 Name unknown. Not ſo in thoſe bleſt climes, 
Pore thy dear Sea ba rer his Crok, For us {0 | . 
e left the regions of eternal Day; ni 
uf 1 | Pnie all the hoſt of Angels carol'd round 
9 | Glory to God on high.” From Eaſt to Weſt, 
1 ift as a Sun- beam darts, the tidings flew 
b f covenanted Salvation. Scepter'd Kings 


* vain conſpir d to check its rapid courſe, 

5 ; nd Perſecution drew her flamin g ſword : 

4 by Word, great God, prevail d. O may it ſoon 
) er unenlighten'd realms its beams diffuſe ! 

1 hen, to his long- lamented home reſtor d, 

Ke The wand'ring Hebrew ſhall rebuild the walls 

s 1 | t facred Salem, and on Calvary's top 

I dore his ſuffering Lord. The feaſt of Love, 
he banquet of remembrance dear, ſhall ri 


wild Savannas, and *mid boundleſs woods. 5 


blen the fierce Arab, that now prowls for prey 
x | O'cr 
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